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thing for the promotion of their independence. Thus, with the skill of a vet eran diplomatist, he raised around him friendly governments, and availed himself of all the resources of politics, to make amends for the inefficiency of the Directory. Never was a man placed in a situation where more delicacy of tact was necessary. The Republican party in all the Italian States were clamorous for the support of Napoleon, and waited but his permission tc raise the standard of revolt. Had the slightest encouragement been given, the whole peninsula would have plunged into the horrors of civil war, anc the awful scenes which had been enacted in Paris would have been re-enacted in every city in Italy. The aristocratic party would have been rousec to desperation, and the situation of Napoleon would have been still more precarious.
It required consummate genius as a statesman, and moral courage of the highest order, to wield such opposing influences. But the greatness of Napoleon shone forth even more brilliantly in the cabinet than in the field The course which he had pursued had made him extremely popular witl the Italians They regarded him as their countryman. They were prouc of his fame. He was driving from their territory the haughty Austrians whom they hated. He was the enemy of despots, the friend of the people Their own beautiful language was his mother tongue. He was familial with their manners and customs, and they felt flattered by his high appreciation of their literature and arts.
Napoleon, in the midst of these stormy scenes, also dispatched an arma ment from Leghorn, to wrest his native island of Corsica from the dominioi of the English. Sir Walter Scott, in allusion to the fact that Napoleon neve] manifested any special attachment for the obscure island of his birth, beau tifully says, " He was like the young lion, who, while he is scattering th< herds and destroying the hunters, thinks little of the forest cave in which h< first saw the light."
But at St. Helena Napoleon said, and few will read his remarks withou emotion, "What recollections of childhood crowd upon my memory, whei my thoughts are no longer occupied with political subjects, or with the in suits of my jailer upon this rock ! I am carried back to my first impres sions of the life of man. It seems to me always, in these moments of calm that I should have been the happiest man in the world, with an income o1 twenty-five hundred dollars a year, living as the father of a family, with nr wife and son, in our old house at Ajaccio. You, Montholon, remember it beautiful situation. You have often despoiled it of its finest bunches o1 grapes, when you ran off with Pauline to satisfy your childish appetite Happy hours ! The natal soil has infinite charms. Memory embellishes i with all its attractions, even to the very odor of the ground, which one ca] so realize to the senses, as to be able, with the eyes shut, to tell the spo first trodden by the foot of childhood. I still remember with emotion th< most minute details of a journey in which I accompanied Paoli. More thai five hundred of us, young persons of the first families in the island, forme< his guard of honor. I felt proud of walking by his side, and he appeared t< take pleasure in pointing out to me, with paternal affection, the passes oi our mountains which had been witnesses of the heroic struggle of our counsent embarrassments, he would do some-. We must secure friends for the Italian army, both among kings andrs and the pursued echoed along the mountains. There was no time to attend to the claims of humanity. The dead were left unburied, and not a combatant could be spared from the ranks to give a cup of water to the wounded and the dying. Destruction, not salvation, was the business of the hour.
